Neglected Gardens
at the end of Ramadhan, would not have this poignant
quality of something vital and fundamental about to die,
and the Naqib's brother, who is a deputy in the Majliss,
would not stand up amid a yawning audience when he
talks of his lessening river and fainting gardens.
If Ceres were still divine in the eyes of men, as much
fuss would be made over the matter as is now done when
the Persians, in an impulsive mood, absent-mindedly plant
some litde mud fortress on the wrong side of the border; and
the death of these trees, which produce as much positive
good as any political economist and have the added virtue
of keeping people alive, would be considered as worthy
of international remonstrance as the massacre of at least
six politicians.